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Summary: The Stealer continues his journey, but accidently reveals 
his true identity to the world. Part of my Silent Crime series, and 
is a continuation of The Stealer. 


The Stealer part 2 

So now that I am the stealer I guess the word has gotten out. I went 
to a Ramin Dajawadi concert and screwed a bunch of girls because I 
sleep with a lot of women. I got really drunk and got up on stage and 
exposed my long hard personality to the world, and that's when I 
became a DJ for a local radio station called B.O.O.B, the Cock. 

It was a hard job, because there wasn't any stealing. The police kept 
a watchful eye on me because they knew I had a boner jk that's not 
the reason the real reason is because they knew that I was a 
prostitute jk the real reason is because they knew I was the stealer. 
I couldn't take it anymore so what I did is I turned on my microphone 
and we went live. 

"This is B.O.O.B the Cock with a special announcement. I'm gay." Upon 
hearing this the policemen ripped off their shirts and pants and 
exposed their peckers and started pleasuring themselves fervently. 
They then proceeded to have gay sex so I took this opportunity to 
escape. Unfortunately they caught me trying to escape and begged me 
to join them. I was tempted, and I almost gave in. But instead I 
called them fat losers with no life and seriously defined muscles 
that have a very sophisticated and cute relationship and that they 
should love each other forever and never give in to the haters. They 
thanked me and said that it was sweet of me to say that. I shot them 
and stole their wallets. Oh yeah, the Stealer's back baby. Catch 
Pacific Rim in theatres now! 

Upon escaping the premises of The Cock I immediately began to steal 
things. I stole candy and wallets and I even stole a women's breast. 

I wore it like a hat and sometimes used it as a sack to put the stuff 
I stole in. But it wasn't all fun and games. 



Shortly after stealing the breast I accidently beat my wife and shot 
a man and burned down an orphanage. Cops came to question me 
immediately. I couldn't let them find out that I was the 
stealer ! 

"Hey you f**kin c*nt r u da steala'?" and I responded "Yes". Shit! 
They somehow found out. Good thing I one of the police officers was 
gay. He was distracted by a hotdog and proceeded to ram it up his 
anus. One less cop to deal with. 

How am I gonna steal myself out of this one? 


End 
f ile . 



